WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY LAW LlbRARV 




0063 18 

55 



"Such a docile and useful monster is worth keeping around, at least in a somnolent state; one never knows when one 

might need him." 508 U.S. 384 (1993) 
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Not in this Issue: 

Ben Warr leaves Saturday 
night video game bonanza at 9 
PM to "get some sleep." 
Inquiring minds left to 
ponder... 

2L Chris Shim's inbox flooded 
with complaints about SBA. 

Pregnant LLM gives birth on 
the 1st floor of the library. 

MO legislature passes 
Freedom from Auditory 
Torture Act in wake of 2L 
Bryan Boyle's karaoke 
performance. 

Clancy Galgay trolls nursing 
home for babes. 

3L Eric Siiverstein's outbox 
flooded with complaints about 
SBA. 

1L Aaron Block misses 
mandatory meeting of the 170 
Club. 

Topgunner Blog: Beating the 
same old joke to death since 
2006! 

Losers line up 2 hours early 
for Fed Income Tax class, 
apparently worried about 
getting a good seat. 

Bagenstos’ lunch money 
"conveyed" to Becker in fee 
simple absolute. Again. 


Soul of Law School Back as JD/MSW Students Return 



If you’ve noticed that the 
law school has become a 
friendlier, more humane 
place since the new 
semester began, you are 
not alone. 

JD/MSW students, the only 
law students with souls 
besides those five students 
pursuing public interest 
work, have returned to the 
law school after a semester 
at the George "Downtown" 
Brown School of Social 
Work. 

‘‘It’s really nice having 
them back,” 3L Jessica 
Stoney reflected. “They 
actually say hello to you in 
the halls when you say hi. 
And I think they get 
involved in people’s lives 
for more reasons than just 
networking opportunities.” 

2L Chris Shim, chair of the 
SBA Community Service 
Committee, agreed: “It 
seems like they always 
have something nice to say 
and it’s nice to have a little 
more social awareness 
around here.” 


“I hate this fucking place,” 
lamented JD/MSW student 
Cristen Sargent. “All 
people do is talk about 
how important their 
summer jobs are and how 
much money they’ll make 
and how many hours 
they’ll bill.” 

“I’m working at Albers, 
Nash & Kaushik, the most 
prestigious firm in the 
country, making $2,000 
every day and billing 120 
hours per week, dude,” 
responded 2L gunner Jon 
Tompkins, apparently 
oblivious to the fact that 
Sargent’s comment was 
meant as criticism. 


JD/MSW student Naomi 
Warren tried to emphasize 
the positive aspects of her 
return: “1 really try to look 
for the good in everyone. 
So returning to the law 
school will be a good 
personal challenge.” 

Those people who prefer 
that the law school remain 
a cold, dark, soulless place 
should not be completely 
distraught. Returning joint 
MBA students will quash 
much of the good spirit the 
JD/MSW students exude 
(Case in point, 3L Adam 
Zuckerman). And of 
course, 2L Roger Sachar 
will still be around. 
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The DA Presents: WULAW Profiles in Courage, Volume I 



Ashley Tremain, 2L, 
Student Representative to 
the Parking Committee 


THE LITTLE TRAIN THAT COULD - FREE PARKING! 

Here’s to you A-Train, you unsung champion of lost causes. Your countless emails 
and meaningless petitions regarding Wash U’s lack of parking inspires us all. Rarely 
has such determination been shown by a sorority girl outside of a Girls Gone Wild 
video. You proved everyone wrong. Where others saw blue, you saw yellow. When 
others said "Blue lots are for fraternity and village residents only," you went on an 
all night bender, forgot you had graduated, parked in the blue lot, got a ticket, woke 
up, cleaned the vomit from your hair, remembered you were a law student, started a 
petition, and gave Wash U Parking Services the middle finger. 

Now every time you walk by, a little piece of Twisted Sister plays in all our ears, 
and we feel that long forgotten urge we’ve all managed to suppress in coming to law 
school, that need to fight the man...then we go back ogling blonde transfers. 


But not you. You run red lights at 2 in the morning when no cars are in sight. You use the fifth floor shower 
regularly. You make Blockbuster employees check the ‘just returned’ pile every time they sa> Pretty in Pink is 
out of stock. You know the cargo elevator trick to freely move between the floors of AB Hall after hours. You 
know that all the world’s traffic problems would be solved if all the cars would just move at the same damned 
time! And you know that the new Wash U lunch cafe girl could save all of us countless minutes, headaches and 
cases of minor dehydration if she would just pre-fill the ice waters like Steve used to do last year. In the 
immortal words of Ralph Wiggum, we "Choo-Choo-Choose” you. 



Megan Appleby, 2L, 
Level 63 Hunter, Epic Level 
Mount, Legendary Defender 
of the Alliance 


WORLD OF WARCRAFT - LIVE TO WIN! 

Here’s to you. World of Warcraft girl (sorry, we meant WoW). Your tireless 
devotion to slaying Cave Trolls, crafting Blood Elf cuirasses, and looting ancient 
ruins inspires us all. Your headset oozes with cool. Your booming voice inspires us 
on those late Saturday nights when you can be heard in Commons bellowing out 
such heroic phrases as “Stinkyboyl6, cast your root you nOOb, his Mana bum is 
133t,” or “Hold up here guys I gotta rebuff my Imp and take a piss.” 

Before, the rest of us always felt guilty during finals. We would chastise ourselves 
as failures for watching those twenty-minute clips on Youtube. We would scratch 
our eyes out wondering just how many fractions of a percentage point better our 
GPA would be had we devoted ten more minutes to Gasperini v. Center for 
Humanities . But now, having seen you battling your way to the depths of the Naga 
temple for that Helm of the Monkey (%10 damage reduction) during five nights of 
finals, we rest easy knowing we could never waste as much time as you. 


We at the DA also realize that you are not alone in your quest. There is a fellowship of WoW players at WashU 
Law (it’s seriously out of control, guys), continually venturing forth on their epic quest of seeing just how much 
potential they can sap from their future and how big of a grade boost they can give to the rest of us on the curve. 
To you Princes of Azeroth, you Lich Kings of Gul’dan, we salute you and give our thanks. 
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DEVIL'S ADVOCA TE BREAKING NEWS! 

Coup d’Etat at the DA: Cherba in Exile at SLU 


A midnight coup d’etat 
brought a revolution and 
new leadership to the 
Devil’s Advocate. 2L 
Ross Blankenship, former 
DA whipping boy, has 
taken control of the 
publication and assumed 
the new title of DA 
"Editorisimo." 

Several hours before dawn 
on January 9th, a torch- 
weilding mob led by 
Editorisimo Blankenship 
stormed the library tower 
housing the DA offices, 
with some members 
ascending the tower 
staircase and others scaling 
the outside of the tower. 
The mob sacked and 
burned the office, 
destroying all drafts that 
were in progress for this 
January issue of the DA. 

Ousted editor-in-chief 
Mike Cherba was hard at 
work in his office in the 
tower when he heard the 
mob shouting “Viva la 
revolucion!” and musket 
shots coming from the 
parking lot and Mudd 
Field. 

“I knew they would be out 
for my head after my half- 
assed performance last 
semester,” Cherba 
reported, “So I 
immediately ran 


downstairs and outside. 

The mob apparently 
figured I would do that and 
had already slashed my 
tires. 1 really thought I 
was a goner until I 
remembered that 1 had a 
free Metrolink card. The 
mob had almost caught up 
to me as I ran to the 
Metrolink station. 

Avoiding the flaming 
arrows and cannonballs 
they hurled was really 
tough. Fortunately, they 
had all forgotten their 
Metrolink cards and 1 got 
to the station at just the 
right time.” 

Cherba boarded the 
eastbound train and got off 
the train near Midtown, 
wandering the streets 
aimlessly. There, he ran 
into SLU law and visiting 
WULAW Prof. Alan 
Weinberger, whose custom 
it is to wander the streets 
aimlessly when he is not 
teaching. Cherba 
explained his predicament 
to Weinberger and was 
offered exile at SLU in 
exchange for agreeing to 
start a mock news 
publication there. 

Cherba will finish his third 
year at SLU and fears that 
Editorisimo Blankenship’s 
minions may draw and 
quarter him if he returns to 


Wash U property. After 
Cherba’s escape, with the 
sun still rising, new Vice- 
Chancellor Eric Andalman 
presented Editorisimo 
Blankenship with a tan 
editor’s uniform adorned 
with bronze stars and a 
small golden typewriter. 
Andalman also presented 
him with a sword that was 
formerly part of the Lady 
Justice statue in the 
Reading Room. To pacify 
conservative readers, 
Blankenship’s first act as 
Editorisimo was to blow 
the entire DA budget on 
cloth to cover Lady 
Justice’s bare breast. 

After the presentation, 
Editorisimo Blankenship 
addressed a crowd of 
students from the spiral 
staircase overlooking the 
Reading Room: “For too 
long, the law school 
community has been forced 
to endure a mediocre 
underground newspaper. I 
could handle the personal 
attacks that were not funny 
and, frankly, just plain 
mean. However, I knew 
that I—that we—had to act 
when the DA plagiarized 
that article from The Onion 
that really wasn’t that 
funny to begin with. I 
mean, isn’t that an honor 
code violation? And 


couldn’t he have at least 
found a better article to 
plagiarize? One thing I 
learned last year was that if 
you’re going to half-ass 
something, half-ass it all 
the way.” 

As Editorisimo 
Blankenship addressed his 
new subjects, the 
crowd—composed mostly 
of confused 1 Ls who had 
never heard of the 
DA—dispersed to continue 
talking about what an 
asshole Becker is for 
giving them such a 
‘ridiculous’ exam. 

Later in the day, 
Editorisimo Blankenship 
and his new editorial staff, 
Vice-Chancellor 
Andalman, Associate 
Fuhrer Jon Venick and 
Secretary Charles Strecker, 
left the office to attend 
“special meetings” in East 
St. Louis, IL. At press 
time, they had not yet 
returned to work. 

Observers contend that 
Editorisimo Blankenship is 
one of the few people who 
could actually make the 
DA a worse publication 
than it was last semester. 


Correction: Last issue we mistakenly referred to 2L Adam Katz as a "dickhead." We meant to write, "douchebag." 
Accordingly, the writer who made the mistake has been given a particularly heinous purple nurple for her incompetence. Our 
sincerest apolgogies go out to Mr. Katz. 
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DA BREAKINGNEWS UPDATE! Plagiarist Former Editor Executed 


Former Editor-in-Chief of 
The Devil’s Advocate, 
Michael Cherba, was 
executed last week, after 
admitting copying an 
article he read in The 
Onion. 

The offending piece 
described a meeting of a 
ficticious council of 
metalheads, convened to 
decry the growing usage of 
the “metal hand sign.” 
Oddly, students were not 
so upset about the 
plagiarism as they were 
that Cherba copied an 
article that wasn’t very 
funny and didn’t appear to 
have any particular 
relevance. 

Such an uproar was 
generated that SB A 
President Kenley Maddux 
sent a school-wide email 
denouncing the renegade 
publisher’s actions. 

Through the hubbub, 

Cherba remained defiant, 
extending a different hand 


sign to his detractors, one 
which means, “fuck you.” 
In retrospect, however, it 
appears that his time at the 
helm of The Devil’s Ad¬ 
vocate was nearing its end. 

Reports are that Cherba’s 
wife convinced him to 
cede power following this 
incident. The pussy- 
whipped (wa-pah!) former 
editor was then rounded up 
by a cadre of Honor 
Council members, taken to 
an undisclosed location 
within the fortified “taupe 
zone” on campus, and held 
while awaiting an Honor 
Council hearing. 

During a hastily-convened 
hearing before the full 
Honor Council, one 
hapless victim of his 
unwitty barbs after another 
was brought in to testify 
against Cherba. Through 
their testimony, Cherba 
appeared resigned to his 
fate. He refused to testify 
on his own behalf or to 
apologize for his actions. 



In one last act of defiance, the 
final statement... in the form 


ex-Editor-in-Chief left a 
of an SBD. 


In lieu of testimony, 
however, he rose from his 
chair, turned around, and 
dropped his trousers. 
Cherba then proceeded to 
tuck his cock and balls 
back between his legs, so 
as to give the members of 
the Honor Council a nice 
fruit bowl. He accented 
this by smacking his ass 
cheeks and making kissy 
noises with his lips. He 
also farted several times. 
Spray farts. 

After a unanimous vote to 
convict him for crimes 


against his fellow students, 
a handcuffed Cherba was 
led to a gallows in an 
undisclosed maintenance 
room within the taupe 
zone. 

Masked men placed a 
noose around his neck. 
Those present taunted him, 
shouting praise for the new 
Editors-in-Chief of the 
Devil’s Advocate. Cherba 
muttered “Fucking 2L's” 
derisively and then was 
dropped to his death. 


WULAW Drops in U.S. News Rankings for Average Penis Size 

According to the new U.S. News rankings of the average Other theories about the drop abound. An anonymous 

penis sizes for the 195 ABA accredited law Schools, Federalist Society member noted, “It’s common 


Washington University School of Law has dropped to the 
third tier. Falling from 76 to 114, WULAW clocked in 
with an average penis size of 5.66”, leaving the law 
school with a flaccid reputation when it comes to flexing 
its collectively love muscle. 

"I find this all very hard to believe," noted 1L John Wall. 
"I have seen plenty of upperclassmen cocks, and they are 
well above average.” The drop from last year leads us to 
believe that the class of 2009 just has small pricks. This 
would explain why this year’s IL’s have been seen 
forgoing easy hookups choosing instead to prolong their 
binge drinking at SBA events. 


knowledge that different racial groups typically have 
different average penis sizes. If the school wasn’t so 
committed to racial and ethnic diversity and instead 
admitted students on the merits of their schlongs, we'd 
penetrate the top tier.” A spokes-entity for the school’s 
ACLU chapter retorted, “It just isn’t fair that we have 
these rankings at all. We believe all future lawyers can 
fuck their way to the top, regardless of cock-size, or if 
they chose to have no cock at all and strap on a dildo.” 

Reports that the law school is changing its motto to, “It’s 
not the size that matters but its how you use it,” remain 
unsubstiated. 
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Krause Ejected From IM Game In Which He Was Not Even Competing 


2L Joey Krause was 
ejected from an intramural 
basketball game between 
the 2L and 3L teams last 
week, neither of which he 
was on the roster. During 
the entire first half of the 
game, Krause was on the 
fourth floor of the library 
studying for finals. 

With the 3L team winning 
by ten just after halftime, 
the referee made a 
questionable call, citing 2L 
guard Akshay Chakrathy 
for traveling. Using his 
unique psychic power to 
sense the smallest affront 
to any person’s 
masculinity, Krause 
jumped up from his desk in 
the library, ran down to the 
re- creation center, stormed 
through the front desk 
station and headed for the 
gymnasium. Once he 
reached the gym, Krause 
ran onto the court, tackled 
3L Andrew Gray for ap¬ 


parently no reason and 
directed a slew of 
obscenities toward the 
undergraduate workstudy 
referee. Krause was 
ejected just before he 
called the referee’s mother 
a ‘whore.’ 

“That call was bullshit, 
man,” Krause contended 
after the game. “I know I 
didn’t have any personal 
stake in the game and I 
was in the library when the 
call was made, but 
someone needed to stand 
up for the 2L team. And 
that call was bullshit. If 
what Shay was doing was 
traveling then his mother is 
a whore. And Gray was 
standing there like a punk.” 

“I just wanted to make a 
few dollars and thought 
this would be fun,” 
lamented referee Brandon 
Palmer between sobs. 



Joey Krause, moments before being ejected 
from the warmups of an IM Soccer match in 
Spring 2006 (file photo). 


“Why did he have to say 
mean things about my 
mother? 1 love her.” 

“I don’t know man, I’ve 
never seen anything like 
that,” 2L traitor Jason 
Burke, who is a member of 
the 3L team. 

The 2L team seemed 
equally stunned. “I guess 
it was a bad call but we 
were going to let it go,” 


commented 2L captain Joel 
Fuehrmeyer. “How did he 
know about it anyway?” 

This is not the first run-in 
Krause has had with 
intramural referees. 

During IM football season, 
he challenged a referee to a 
duel after the ref spotted 
the ball half a yard behind 
its proper place. 


Faculty Power Rankings ... Back by Popular Demand! 


Kent Syvereud 


David Becker 


Fresh off of his #19 U.S. News rankings coup de grace, the Dean sealed his iron grip on the top spot when he secured 
the Chief Justice to judge moot court. 


If Becker wants a moustache and a handle of vodka, Becker gets a moustache and a handle of vodka. Becker wants 
2nd place. Becker gets 2nd place. 


Dorsey Ellis 


The Dean of Ellis? This man's name is Dorsey. Enough said. 


Kathleen Brickey 


Out of the wheelchair and into the top 5! She's a brick ... house . 


Steven Gunn 


Good-bye ponytail, good-bye higher ranking. 


Peter Weidenbeck 


Took a slight dip in the rankings this month after douching a student with water. Also, seating chart management 
could be better. That loser 3L who started the "seating crisis" already has enough to whine about. 


Mitchell Crusto 


Saw your evaluations, ... yikes! 


8 


Bill Dorothy 


Average week: four classes taught, ninety-six holes of golf played. Well done sir, well done. 


Dan Keating 


Continuing his long decline from his glory years as interim Dean, Keating slides further into irrelevance with a broken 
Comm Law promise that his class "wouldn’t need to know code provisions by number." 


10 


Mike Greenfield 


UCC, Article 2 Course: Ninety available spots, six registered students. Not exactly what we would call a meeting of 
the minds. 
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The (Sometimes) Annual Spring O.C.I. 1L Fantasy League Preview 


What is a fantasy league fiend supposed to do to fill the 
vacuum left by the major sports leagues during those few 
weeks in February and March where nothing big is going 
on? 

The NFL season will be history, and pitchers and catchers 
won’t report to Spring Training for another few weeks. 
March Madness comes and goes too quickly, and all of 
your best fantasy players in the NBA are likely to be 
suspended. If you actually manage a fantasy team full of 
NHL players, you should probably just give up and move 
back to Canada (you hear that, Sean and Samir?). Ditto 
for soccer (don't think we forgot about you, Ed!). 

Fortunately, the Devil’s Advocate has just what you 
statistics dorks need: The (Sometimes) Annual, Spring 
OCI 1L Fantasy League. 

The Rules: 

Pretty simple. Hold a draft, and pick six 1 Ls for your 
squad (five starters, one alternate). You must field at 
least two of each gender, and at least three sections must 
be represented (No stocking up on the gunners from 
Section D, basically. One more thing ... how did they end 
up putting the most intense kids in Section D two years in 
a row?). 

Points are awarded for getting on the lists of invite-only 
firm presentations, landing interviews, receiving offers, 
and accepting offers, among other things. Different 
points are awarded based on the table provided. 

Editors' Picks: 


Event Type 

Points 

Interview: 

Major-Market (NYC/DC/SF/LA/CHI/ TX/SD) 

+ 3 

Small-Market (Not NYC/DC/SF/LA/CHI/TX/SD) 

+ 1.5 

Private Firm 

+ 4 

Public Interest / Non-Profit 

+ 2 

Paid 

+ 1 

Unpaid 

- 1 

Pre-Select 

+ 1 

Alternate 

+ 0.5 

Lottery 

-1 

Cut after first-round 

-1 

Cut after final-round 

-3 

More than 3 interviews 

+ 1 

More than 6 interviews 

+ 1 

Offer: 

Clerkship 

+ 3 

Major-Market Firm 

+ 3 

Small-Market Firm 

+ 1 

Major-Market Public Interest/Non-Profit 

+ 2 

Small-Market Public Interest/Non-Pro fit 

+ 1 

Research Assistant (Tenured Prof) 

+ 3 

Research Assistant (Non-tenured Prof) 

+ 2 

More than 3 offers 

+ 1 

More than 6 offers 

+ 1 

Rescinded Offer 

-4 

Miscellaneous: 

Invitation to Invite-Only Firm Presentation 

+ 1 

Publicly bragging about interviews 

-4 

Missing an interview 

-4 

Not wearing appropriate interview attire ... 

-2 

... and having the interviewer point this out 

-1 

Swearing in an interview ... 

-2 

... and getting a callback 

+ 5 

Hitting on your interviewer ... 

+ 2 

... when your name is Kevin Moore 

+ 2 


The front-runners expected to go early in most drafts 
include Kay Parish, Dov Medinets, and Jonathan 
Mikhalevsky, though there is some dispute as to what 

order they will go. Due to what has been reported by our 1L correspondents as legendary in-class "participation," 
Carly Graham is also in the mix, though she may fall in the draft because of early fears that she just might wear leg- 
warmers with her interview suit. As always for the St. Louis firms, locals and diversity candidates generally tend to 
be safe bets. For those upperclassmen with limited knowledge of the 1L class, combing through the membership 
list of the 170 Club would be a good place to start. And, never forget the oldest rule in the book: Hot chicks 
always get callbacks. 

Finally, Kevin Moore keeps getting mentioned as a possible wild card, despite qualms that he'll forget to wear pants 
to an interview, but at least one of our experts has him pegged as this year's sleeper pick. 
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Letters to LaPierre, DA Fashion Editor 






Dear Professor La Pierre, 


I have an interview with a Palo Alto IP boutique. I don’t want to go Brooks Brothers stuffy like Ed Lush because I 
need to appear creative, professional and tall. What do you recommend? 

Confused in California 
Dear Confused, 

Your situation presents an interesting issue. While it is true that nouveau IP firms generally allow their associates a wider 
range for self expression, it is still important to appear presentable and well-kept. While this is often a difficult balance to 
strike, a dark mock turtleneck with Levi's 501 's should show any prospective employer that you are both cutting edge and 
classically-trained. Best of luck! 

DBL 


Dear Professor La Pierre, 

My girlfriend’s sister is getting married in June and I’ve been asked to come along. This will be the first time I’ve 
met my girl’s family, so making a good impression is essential. It’s a traditional Indian wedding (dots, not feathers) 
so everyone will be in full traditional regalia. Although I am not Indian myself, I want to look like of part of family 
without losing my personal style and flair. What would you suggest? 

Indian Family Flair 
Dear Flair, 

It wilt be challenge for an outsider like you to immediately blend into another culture’s celebration without ruffing some 
feathers, ...or dots, rather. It is always better to err on the side of being too conservative. While your fair may make you 
who you are, it may not be the best foot to put forward towards endearing you to your girlfriend’s family. For these reasons, 
/ recommend the tried-and-true dark mock turtleneck with Levi’s 501 ’s. 

DBL 

Dear Professor La Pierre, 

I 'm a young and health-conscious woman living in St. Louis and I am tired of men gawking at me at the gym when 
I’m trying to get through my daily workout. I feel my current workout wardrobe of spandex shorts, sports bras, and 
tank tops just draws too much attention to me. But I also take my workouts very seriously and I need something 
that breathes easily and allows total freedom of movement. Please, help me! 

Tired of Gawker-Stalkers in St. Louis 
Dear Tired, 

/ am a bit of a health nut myself. I have just the thing that will provide you with the ease of movement and the easy breathe- 
ability all true athletes need without giving the gawkers too much to look at. A dark mock turtleneck with a pair of Levi's 
501 ’s should do the trick, no sweat. 

DBL 
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Think you know funny? Think you could do better? Send us suggestions and submissions at bearlylegal@gmail.com 
(not affiliated with the Barely Legal Theater Company or Editorisimo Blankenship) 




